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hymns of his own making. Method, method
everywhere, in keeping his diary, looking after his
books, in reading, in writing, in praying and
fasting. Especially in fasting. During his first
Lent, deciding that the ordinary fast was not
enough, he would go the whole day without
touching a morsel of food, ending it only with a
little bread and butter at nine o'clock. Sleep ?
What did it matter where one slept ? - in bed, or
on boards, or out of doors in the drenching dews,
from which one took no harm, unless a genteel
education had led to despicable softness. Yet in
spite of this mortification he enjoyed life - no
sour Puritan here - enjoyed the little that he
ate, delighted in swimming, revelled in the
beauties of the countryside. And if his diary was
dotted with the ejaculation Kvpt* /3o^6eL (O Lord,
come to the rescue !), it was only at periods of
difficulty.

Oglethorpe found him invaluable, eager to
help, untiring, a good secretary, a born organiser :
but his parishioners did not find his organising
capacity so much to their taste. Schools, yes,
he might institute them as much as he pleased,
but his other arrangements were uncomfortable.
-Splitting up the service into two parts, with the
part they most wanted to attend at five in the
, morning, might be according to the rules of the
ancient Church, but it was inconvenient, as was
the time in the afternoon he chose for his visits, a
time when every decent, hard-working man would